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The Busy Bees

UITE a few Busy Boes have pol understood and, therefore, have
not beeded the direction that all storles and letters sent in to

tha Busy Bee paze must
means produced by the w
reproduced.

ba original. The word ‘“originsl”
riter himsaif; not copled, Imitated or

The editor has recelved any number of storles,

falry tales and myths which were not original and even oné which was

pled word for word from a Sund
Iscovered until {t had already been

ay school leaflet and which was not
published. When they are discovered

in time, they find their way to the waste paper basket,
Romember to state, in the heading of your letter, whother you wish

to Join the Blue or Hea Blde. Ma

ny letters are still received In which

the directions for the heading are not properly observed.
The first prize was awarded this week to Walter A, Averill, second

prize to Vera Kindell, and honora
all of the Red Slde.

Ble mention to Robert Buckingham,

- Little Stories

by Little Folk

(First Prizs.)

A Happy Day.
By Walter A. Averill, Gresnwood, Neb,
Red Side.

1 war Areaming a happy dream when 1
was awakened hy a very vigorous pinch
from my cousin, Maurry

“Come,” he called. "“Ernest Draper In
wiiting for us, It is metting late (here
he inserted another more painful pinch)
but  evervihing Ia ready but you
Hugry ™

“Yex, that's bacause 1 stayed up so late
last night, gelting everything ready,” T
replled, getting on my stockings.

“Eay, where's Emest?’ | added, laok-
Ing all over the room without even see-
Ing n nign of that individoal

“Why, he Is outdoors walling for us,
of course'*

“My, but you're the soul of politensas.
Go and order him, under the name of
Monsleur Averill to come In and warm
himself by the fireside.”

A hualf or three-quarters' of an hour
later found us well on our way toward
the “Three Mile” greck. .

It waz a cbllily December morning, the
maraury hovering around sero, There
wir a light snow on the ground, which
had fallen during thes night

The sun was just peeping over the
horigon, making the eastern sky look
I'kn & great fire In the heavens.

The country waa very hilly and we
tromped up and down Nhills for n mlle or
so until we came to a bridge that
crossed the Threoe Mile.

Thig creek, though called the "Three
Mile.” s several miles long nnd from
one to three rods wide. Bsveral small
hrooklets flow into L. As the ground ina
very soft, these brooklsts and the cresk
have out thelr way far Into the earth.
The creek fowed through a thick woods,
whardé fSevera]l men were making stove
wood of the ttreecm

1iera. we put on our sakates and sknted
up stream for about half a mile, when
we came to a deep ravine, where wa had
our food After making sure that our
luneh. was safe we went back upon the
fee. Hets we ran ssveral races, Ernest
work. amost of them, but Harfy was a
closs second,

“This Is the Ianst *race for me;
getting tiresome,” sald Harty, as he got
rendy for the final race for honors.

We started nnd kopt nearly side by
klde for a while. Harry and Ernoest were
skating-evernr and T was n fow tnches-be-
nind. After fairiy  fiying over the lce
wo, In & fow seconds, passed the half-
wiy lina.
and Ernest begnon to drop behind, 1
drew alignd and p the goal only a
fow Inches abead of Ernest, who had

passed Tlarry. He went over to the bank |

and rested. Harry omme wp puffiog and
blowipg as If ha had trled to beat the
champion skater of the, world. He
siretched out on the ground without &
word

“He's played out,”’ laughed Erpest,
though he, himself, was jJust ahoul
"playesd oul.”

In g few minutex I suggested we go
gver on the bayou and play hoockey,

“All right, but maybe Harry Is too
winded,” grinned BErngt

We did not stop to take off our skatos
becausé the bayou wis only a few feet
Rway.

“Wait an' I'll stand you,” sald Harry,
spekking for the first time since the
race.

“I'm wiling,” sald Ernest.

The game was not as one-sided ps you
muy think, because MErnest was larger
and a far better player than either one
of us. In aboul the middle of the game
I in some mannsr tripped over some-
body's club and fell headiong onto the
lee. 1 got po broken bones, but my nose
vertainly felt like It bad been broken
twice over. At last the game ended with
the score 4 o & In our favor snd my
nose still aching.

“"Hey, Harry, go and find something
to burn, po We can rosst our cgEs and
wienlesa,”” upd Lturning W me, said, ""Now,
Insyhones, you go and find some sticks
o roast our wignlea an. I will bhe get-
ting the stulf ready,” sald Hroest, about
digner time.

“I'll be back In A minute,” 1 answered
Hy the Umae 1| got back Harry had &
roaving fire, Our lunch oconsisted of
cookles, pop, roasted wienles and warm
cRE sandwiches.

“What do you say te golng up the
creek a way? We can take our Lime and
the loe Is guod, so wo won't get tired,'
proposed Harry.

In & few minutes we wore skating side
by side up the cresk. AL one place the
banks were over lwenty feet high on
elthesr side. N

After wo had gone about four miles I
Ball: “Seay, boyw, we had beiter turn
buck, hadn't we? It will be dark
plwch before we get home.™

“That's 80" agread Harry. We turned
sabout and retraced our tracks ut a good
pace. JL did not take us long o get
home after we peached the bridge,

The next day all three of us werg sore
and tired. Our joints seemind to BAY.
‘Bon’t worlk, 8iL down.
Thet was the rewsrd we reaped [(rom

our “bappy day.”

(lloc:d—;nn. )
Friend Deb,

By Vera Kindell, Aged § Yeurs, 3002 Soutl; |

Thirty-Elghth Avenue, Omahs,
Bide.

In a Mlttle white cottage, where alj
swmmer leng roses climbed and nodded
at the windows, Nved & litlle old woman.
dier hair wos sllvery white and she ai-
wWAys wore & plain gray gown. When she
went out she wore & gray ¢loak and bon-
Lot

Friend Deb had n cat numed "Palches,”
of which she was very fund, Friend Deb
was very Tond of birds and would soat-
ter ¢rimbs thick on the window ledges
in the morning and underhesath the Lreas
in the avenings so that the birds would

ﬁll|

1 gnined slowly but surely |

Pon't move.™

N RULES FOR YOUNG WRITERS

I 1. Write platnly on ons midle of
| the paper only and nnmbar the
| nf!..

v and not pensil,
l a. lh.. and “'.bl articles
will be given preference. Do not
uss over 250 words.

4. Original wstories or letters
only will be used,

6. Write your and ad-
dress at the top of the first

Firet and sscond prizes of m
will be given for the best two con-
triYutions to this page sach week,

Address all communications to

CHILDREN'S DEPARTMENT,

Omaha Hee, Omala, Neb.

be sure to have their supper before they
|went to bed. The birds loved Friend
Deb and would perch on her window
|ledge and sing her awake In the morn-
ings. “'Patchos’” slso loved birds, and
'during the summer would bring home
birds, which made his mistreas scold him,
He knew he had peen something like &
bird, enly it had no feathers, on the din-
nor table and he had been given the
bones to eat, If It was the feathera zhe
dldn't like, he dldn't know how to mel
rid of them. Ha tried once, but they
got in his throat and choked him so0 that
he had to give up trying.

arly one summer morning Friend Deb
put on her gray cloak and bonnet and
walked down to Lhe store at the end of the
plrest. After a long talk to the store-
Keeper the result was thal “Patches” a
fow duys later appeared with a narrow
collar on his neck, from which hung five
tiny Lells that made & jingle with overy

stop he took. After that, to "Patches"
great disgust, he could catch no ore
Birda.

( Bonorll_!lin _Hantmn.h

Johnny's Letter,

By Robert Buckingham. Aged 14 Years,
3% Woolworth Avenoe, Omaha.

Helng a letter fram “Jolnny" to "'Swan-
feet Jones."

Punkinville, July 5 18-6,
Dear Swanfest—I recelved your leiter
|and T was blame glad to get it We're
hevin® high old Jinks hers in Punkine

ville, Sam BSallisburg broke his lalg
tryin’ tu ketch his “gote’” I'll tell you
about it,

The “gots” got out through a “whole"

in the fence Sem was.a readin’ the
“Punkinville Bugle” op the porch when
lho soen the ‘‘gote” goin' down the
strest. He set right arter him Wa all
dined him in the chase

Tha “gote” turned mtu Maln strest
and knocked ole Parson Jones plum over.
He said lass Bundy never tu swear, but
he said everythamg 1 ever heard. We
1wnm‘. right om arter the “gote,” parson
and all, however.

Mr, "Cote' heads rite up Main to
where the mayor was talkin' with some
frienda, Heo bufted the mayor right over.
He told Bam he wouldn't serport him at
the next lection snd Sam sald he didn't
give a “genh dern.” We went rite ¢n
after the “gote,” parson, mayor and tha
whole bumch.

Up by the main store they had strung

& rope across the walk while they wan
& pavin' it. The “gole™ comes up and
clears the rope swell, but seeln’' the
things in the window, ‘went rite
through it

Sam missed his foglin' and fell Wo

fell on top o him. one by one

When SBam got bome In bed he slzed
up the siteration as follows;

One broken laig—io pay for.

One broken window to pay for.

Ons duamage sult to pay for,

One palr of torn trousers to pay for.
lle says “gotes” is such mene tempered
animules, but they use such foroing
arguments. That's all.

Yores,
JOHNNY BMITH, Eaq.

Fairy Tinkle Bell.
By Helon Adigins, 12 Years,
North Twenty-sevond 8L, Bouth
Omups. Red Bide.

1%

sald Fairy Tinkie Bell, “that I cannot
coma to your reception this afterncon,
but I am very busy and bad quite an
adventure yesterday, and I have promlsed
o meel the sbandoned fary of the
mountains this aficrnoon.
like to hear of my adventurer”

“yes, yen; do tell us,” ochoed through all
Bell wid them:

timid little Fairy Gause Wings ad
not return from her Journey 1o the hu-
man world at the yight thne and when
| she did return ahe gave ler excuss an,

‘I was having teo good a time' Our

former queen grew angry and sald:
| "From now on this fal-y shall be un aban-
| donud falry.’
| “Bo it happened that yesterday, as I
was traveling over the mountlains, 1 was
captured by the hobgobline. Now. the
hobgabline do not like
hive halped the people that they wanted
te harm.

"Bo they took me to thelr den and sald
that they Intended to kill me The chief
| of the hobgubiing spoke up and sald: "You

nesdn't Ury any of your nonsenss with
L your mugicnl wand becaups It will not
work In thisn den,’ end I was very
frightened.

“Then, all at once there was s Ereat big
| flash and then & terrible rosr, and then
| & crash, and all the hobgobline dropped

doad wnd I fainted 'When | awoke I
| found mysell in a lovely cave all fur-

| mished In dlamonds, und n sweet old falry |

| Way stunding over me, ‘Oh, where am 1’
I said, and the nice falry sald, ‘I found
¥Ou in danger in the hobgebling’ cave, so
I Wrought you home and destroyed them.

{And then two Lears came lnlo her eyos

| mnd she sald, ‘1 was once m bright Jittie

| fniry lke you but I disobeyed my queen
and was mbandoned.”

“After 1 had eaton mny supper I came

"I am very porry., Queon Margaret,' |

mo because 1|

THE

ONE OF THE BRIGHTEST OF THE

home and she seld, ‘Come agaln tomor-
row,” po 1 must go."

Hereg Fairy Tinkle Bell stopped and
when she looked uwp ahe saw Queen
Margaret crying, and them, after a mo-
ments' pauss, Quean Margaret mald:
“Faulry Tinkls Bell, whea you g0 (o
that cave this afternoon tell Falry Gause
Wings to come to my couri and T shall
muke her a pew and young falry.”

"Ob, thank you,"” sald Falry Tinkle
Bell, and then she made a ocurtesy and
::?ﬂo.-d on her journey Lo the abandoned

ry.

The Sad Child.
By Mnadeline Kenyon, Aged 12 Yea
iy t‘uauh';.lmn ua Bide. B

A little boy named Tom wae sitting on
tha doorstep of his houss thinking of
his mother, who was !n heaven.

“How smdl” sald Tom, “to be all alons
without a mother to take care of me.”
Then a tear rolled down his chesk.

His father was a poor, hard-working
man, and, as his wife was dead, he had
to work twice as hard to take cmre of
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ROLL OF RONOR WILL BE CONTINUED IN TOMORNROW'S EVENING REE,

near Christman, Allce suid, "1 am golng
to give Mre. Miller a Christman present.”

“Well,"” sald Ruth, "that Is foolish, Bhe
has never given me anything and she has
rever given you anything, so I will not
give heor anything.” “That may be™
rald Alles, “'but she l8 poor and has not
the money to give presents, and she will
rossibly get nothing, so | am going te
give her a nioe warm shawl” ""Wall,

Among some people t
Than lttle Willle

And Willle O'Bey

But some little folks

Toni. No boys wanted to play with him
because he was so sad-looking.

| Well, If my wether was here”
| thought Tom, "1 wouldn't be so sad, so
that maybe the boys would play with me.”

Just then he heard a cry from far off,
Ho ran up and down, listening to where
the ory omme from.

After s while he saw = crowd of
people. He ran up and to his surprise
he saw his own father on the ground.

“¥Father,"” eried Tom, "am 1 to lose you,
| too?" At that moment his father looked
|up, then, closing his eyes, ha died,
| Pom ¢ried wso pitifully that even the
| boys come up and tried to make him
slop crying.
| Poor Tom came home with syes red as
bicod. He lay down en the fioor and
cried po loud that the nelghbor who lived
 next door came
| house.

| pale as death. A woman eame by and,

"Yea,: vory much.” sald the queen, and :nemg Tom, asked him what was the nuts up in his
. At first he could hamdly say a|As the jar had & very small neck the BoY | they reached home,
the reom. Ho Lhin |8 what Falry Tiukle word, but sfter & while he told her his could not get his hand out and bedan to

| matier,
| story.
| aslod to come with her to her
| housa,

| He cousented, and started out with her.
| When they reached the house Tom sald,
| “This house is very pretty, but I do not
Ihrl well and [ want to go home to my
mother and father In heaven.™

! Tom did not have to walt very long
to reach M. for he g0t slek from loneli-
' ness, mafineas und of crying so much,
|and soon reached it

| C——

The Kind Old Lady.

Adola Christensen. Aged 10 Yoars

Wi South Thirty-ninth Btreet,
Omaha. Red Bide,

1 wish to join the

bim

By

Dear Busy Beea:
Ted glde

Onee upon & time there lived a kind
| old lady. Ehe loved the squirrels and ons
cold winter day she saw a poor little
sguirrel that had no home, se she touk
him and mude s home for him, Myery
duy she fed him poorna The aquirrel
loved the old ludy and they lived happy
ever after

; The Selfish Girl.

| By Muarguerite Nelsan, Aged 9 Years, 1813
Hpruce Street, Omaha. HBlue 8Side

Ones thers weare two slsters  Thetr
[hsines ware Allce and Ruth. Ruth was
very selfish, while Allce was not. There
Hyed scrosyg Lthe gireet an old woman
nansed Mes, Miller, who was so lume shae
could bardly walk, As It was drawing

- Could some blg folks see, alas!
That Willle O’'Bey and Willle Learn
Are much wiser than Willle Pass,
—BAYOLL NE TRELE,

Willie Pass

We now approach the time of year
When of all the motley mass
Of little Willles in the world
We hear most of Willla Pasa.

This Willle simply gots them all—
He causes more concern

hat we know
Learn.

-

He |8 far the most important
Among the kids today;

And in & forgotien corner
Sits little Willle O'Bey,

No, Willie Learn don’t amount to much,

doesn't matter;

It'"s Willle Pass that rules the class
And makes the biggest splatter,

would be better off

do as you please,” sald Ruth, and walked
off. Allce did as she sald.

Mra. Miller, the old woman, was much
pleased and suld, "Hhe shall have some-
thing from me, 100" Then the kind old
woman made some candy and gave some
W ANoe and some to Ruth, and as she did
80 whe sald, "It s small, I know, but 1
have not money encugh to buy anything. '
Then Ruth felt ashamed and next Christ-
mas Ruth gave Mrs Miller something,
too,

A Belfish Boy.
By Lisxle Herman, Aged 13 Years
man Grove, Neb., Dlue Hide
One day n boy was walking along the
gtreet when he came o & houss wharo
there stood & jar of nuts and lnside of |
the door stood & man. The boy sald, |

. New-

| man pald, "Yea, you may have some.”
|got some of the nuts, He wok all the
band that he could hold,

cry. 'Then the man said, “Let go of some |

|this and he suceeeded. Then he ran homa |
{tnd his mother sald, “What have you
got?' “Home nuls,' he sald, and his Mt-
[u- algter was In the other room and =he
oried out, "Give me some."” He would
not give her any and ran outside and ate |
them. Then hia mother asked him where
he got the nuts and he sald, "'Mr, Brown
gave them to me' Then his sister ren
down to Mr. Brown's house and aaked
him for some nute He gave har some
When she got home ber brother sald,
“Give ma some' Bhe ald not give him
any. This taught him & leason and the
nexl tima he gave everyons some.

1 am a new Busy FHee and would like
? Join the Blus Side.

Busy Bee Letter.
By Mary up?:w.n.:gﬂﬂzfu1. Avoﬂ!

How are you? 1 am fine. Well, our hol- ]
idays are pasi. We have started to work
agnin. We had two woeks vacation, De-
cembeor 1% we had & program Kkt school
and a box supper. We bad a large num-
ber of people and the boxes brought §.00,
We had u good program and the people
enjoyed i, Our teacher gave us & ltte
book and a sack of eandy, T got a doll
and n workbox which 1 lke very well |
worked my mamma s pillow for Christ-
mues, 1 am golng to try and plece her &
quiit for next Christmas. I have four
pisters and five btrothers My oldest
brother ia 17 years and he Is a great

IBY Reva Rosseter, Aged 10 Yy

boy for hormes, My oldest nister 18 16
and always raises lols of gesse. We oall
her “"Molther Goops,"” My second sister in
18. She rnises turkeys, and my mecond
brother ratses dueks. e is 12 and 1 am
the fifth one. 1 am 10 years old, My older
hrother says he I8 going to get my sister
Bossle and T & palr of guinea fowla 1
have three little Brothers, They are 6,
& and 5. Paps gave tham o little pig to
ralee and I8 going to market it Tuesday,
It welghs about 30 pounds. | have a
baby sister 1 year old who always tries

to ming "“Whers the River Shannon
Flown."
Alice and Frank.

By Helone Annoe Kaspar, Aged 13 Years,
M6 South Twentleth Street,
Omoahs. Hed Hide,

Perhaps some reador may think that
theso two children were brother and sis-
ter, but they wers not. In fact they did
not know each other for quite a while
after they were nelghbors.

Alloe wis A girl of 16 and Frank had
come to live In the mountains with s
mother. They were neighbors, but did
not know esch other untll Frank had
lived there for quite & whils,

How did they get acquainted? a reader
asks, Well one duy Allce wna out in
the woods ainging, when suddenly whe
heard some ome chime In. She turned
quickly and saw a handsome boy of about
her own age. He came up to her and
naked her what her name was fihe
answered, My name (s Allce and I live
in the red houss .on the hill"

Frank sald, "Well, my name ba Frank.
1 have heard of & witch who lives in the
redd houss und so she must be your
mother.”

The next moment Frank found himself
on the ground. Alice had deult him u
amart blow and when he looked up Allee
was up In the topmost branch of a tree
Frank saw her and started up the Lroe,
but Allce sald: ““The minute you coms
up 'l throw this worm nest at you."
And Frank stayed whire he was,

But woon Alice came down and Frank
sald he would take back what he had

sald, and they were good friends ever
after.

A Bleigh Ride.

ars, Val-
entine, Neb. fue Hide, .l
Tommy Moore lived In & house which

was not very Mg, In the country. On

the day of which 1 nm speaking ,four

deys after Christmas, Tommy was lying
on the floor reading his new book.
Mamma, grandma, grandpa and Brother
“Jack" were vislting In the next room.
¥uther came In the door and saild,
“Whoe would like to take a slolgh ridet
"Oh," sald Tommy, "I sure would” I
should ke It vary much,” sald mamma
“Rully,"” sald Brather Jack. "Ws will
bo pleased. 1 pawure you.” sald grandps

and grandma. “Well gol your wraps on |
tn aud took him into the |"Muy I bave some of the nuta®™ The (hey wnd dress warm,

for it s very ecold
and in snowing a bit, and hurry, for Dan

Would you The next day Tom sat on the doorstep, |So (he boy put his hand inte the jar 0| gnd Derby are hitehed to the slelgh.'

ALl was ready, Off they started and
what a time they had, It was 4:30 when

“Will you take us tomorrow?"
Tomumy.

anked

“¥ou know & long, long Ume ago the | The woman felt sorry for hm and of the nuts and then try." The boy did| “p will mee,” answered papa.

—

A Good Deed.
By Edward Ternug, Aged 11 Yeart
Cornlea, Neb, Tlwe Slde
One day my friends and | wore play-

big In the anow with our sleds when I
mw an old Indy standing Ly the road,
3 wid my friends they should come and
¢ what was the matter Only one of
them came with me. When we got there
she waked us If we would help her across
the snow, We sald we would ba glad

te help her We ovarried some of her
things and also helped her. When wa
weére acroas the deap smow ashe sald,

'“*Thank you, you shill be rewarded some
day."

| am a new Husy Bes and wish w joln
the Hilue Fide.

My Cousin and I,
Brunton, Washington, Neb,
Blue Side
Once T was visting my cousin and she
had = little pony and bugey. We went
out riding every day, It wus two miles
from Lown and we went 10 Bunduy school
evary Hunday. One day we went out
pleking flowera. It waa a long wiy and
wa Look the pony and buggy. The next
day we went fMNahing and
fiah. The next day we wanl over Lo ohe
of her friend's about half s mile away
wnd stayed untll 6 o'elock we played tag
and many olher games

By Clara

cauht tan |

By HENRIETTA M. REES,
HE writer was mouch Intéerosted
In the sxperiment of an un-
musleal mnn some Hime ago in

the gentle art of Hstening, MHe
was being rather bored by an

avening mastonl that wne
something of an Impromia affair. After
one of the nimbera ha sald, "1 heard

one time Lthat the only way to listen to
munio to pet the most out of I, was to
it with eyes olosed,” | assursd him that
It war & groat help as It kept the eyes
from jooking at things and dstescting
the attention. He mgreed (o try It for
the next number. This happened 1o be
Goltsehalk's “"Tremulo Kinde," played hy
A very young girl, who was consideratry
embarrassed, The plane was none too
good, and between the two handieaps,
many of the repoaled notes were mipsad,
The man obediently kept hin nyes olomwed,
and when It waa finlshed he sald, "
think It doea halp, for | could hear a
melody sort of golng through, but 1
ocouldn't always follow 1" When | told
him the fault was not all in Kis ears,
ha beoams greatly Interested, and irted
again for the next pumber wilh satis-
factory rvesults. He had nautrally & very
kood ear, but had never Lefore glven
any wserious atiention to listening. In
connection with (his very ldea, an exoel-
lent article on the habit of Hstening 1s
reprinted In the Musical Courler from
the preface to “‘Planoforte Pedal Btudios,"
by Arthur Whiting of New York, The
following excerpts may be of Interest:
Muny of um, simply through lack of
habit of Immiul. (wll to hear more thay
& portion—sometimes ai extremely amall
ortion—of & com s thoughts, “FPlay-
ng by eur” la, eally, all very well, As
tuings are only too aften, It 8 a perilous
endowmentl, damanding rigorous suppres-

slon-ip nintey«nine cases ot of & hune
dred Incurable superficiality NHes that

wWiy.
#‘fw nutural man can only preduce one
note at & Ume on his normal Inetrument,
hin voloe; and It s only very gradually
that he attadns to the power of distin-
gulshing, readily and clesrly, the acous-
tically less promineat elements In
simultatieous sounds. Much, no doubt
may be hoped from the newer educational
methods which wre lMitle by litUs win.
ning thelr way into schools. We are
coming to ses that apprecistion s more
valuable than performance. DBut there
Is silll ampls woope for advance. It s
still possible (ae was demonstrated not
long agv) for w large mnd undeniably
oultivated audlence, consisting mainly of
professional  musicians, fall &lto-
gether to recognize the natlonal anthem
when ;h:m quite slowly In an Inner
wart of the harmony. To many musig
s, If not all top, at ausy rate top and
bottom. What lles between s without
form and vold,

Bul we must not ask for tod much.
Roal lstoning to music in all ita detalls

Is & mental and phyasleal stradn that cans
not be borpe, unrelaxed, for more than &
rerlain  time oMt conoerts noe

doubt, conslderably too long for
polentious appreciator. Aftar n }lqa_ w
imevitably let our “grave attention™ re=-
lux, more or less mmr‘ulcly. o may
let our eyea wander to M. de Pachmann's
fuolnl vagarios Instead of Keeping our

v
oon.
L ]

in reflaction ut the W‘ 'r%
i A no with hia
:I."::"'l. 2‘»::. mnde m what l!;

orchestra s doing in  consedgue
them; we :ug rend (ha an pro-
gram while the music is (olnq M-
m:{“{'ln certaln placos at va% )
wat fragments of our neighbor's con-

e Il.ri:nrlt} value, ot onlg.
ggf'ub:{:i:“w?m:. d\:ﬂnt .u:: of them we

tening to

o ainte Mstening demands training,

in any way &
no doubt; but it s not in 4 k.

oh 1 training, whether in
:;:o'r‘vluor musioal oe. Abnormal-
{ties mpart, any human ear ean be »
te uttopnd; the earller, the nler, .
doubts bub I8 I8 B el oures of Mo
L) Li}
::I?la?.':l ci:'ﬂ!lﬂ! 1ife the r uﬂm

far ttle. a spevinlize
- m'!a..lrh..‘:m:u of -lml and taste.
But all musie worth any 11 in worth
trying to hear thruurh and t nunli On
pther t(erms our plessure In It s &
mukger thing. W
Max Landow will give his Boston pl-
ano recital In Jordan hall, New England
Conservalory of Musie, on February i?
Omaha poople will have an epportunity
to hear this eminent artist again this
woel, on Thursday evening, January 9,
at the First Daptist ehurch at B, Mr.
Landow ls s0 well known In Omahs that
his recitals need omly to be announced
to attract & large and anthuslastio audl-

ence. The following program will be

given:
Sonate In F-moll. Op, §.Johannes Hrahms
Allegro masstoso,

Andante,
Boherso,
mtnrlmum.
nale.
1 dlertanse, Op. @ ( Leen
““.l‘l;':n";'&m, ...... -+ .nobcrtdnhummu
Lobhaft—inni —rll. Humaor,
Ungeduldig—Einfach—8ehr rasch.
Nicht sehnoll=—Friseh—LebhalL,
Halladenm

assig—Einfach~—Mit Humor,

Wid und lu.-d _3 £ u::l:r slgend.
h-Mit gutem "

t;rik:":‘uu dor'r:;no—ﬂlnht sehnnll,

3 ARLION ooiosiotanenise sore HTEDE
U;ﬂ:‘a'- aermon (Legende).

L“rg:rud:n::s'wen wolo (Pathatigue).

The heroine of “la Gloconds,”™ whigh
in given by the Canadian National Opere
| company the first nighi of its engago-
ment in Omata on February 18 with the
| immensely popular Marie Rappold In the
title role, Is o street balled singer who la
in love with Enso, & Genoeso noble.
Parnaba. an inquisition spy, vainly sues
for her favor. Roheming to force her to
bend to his demires he causes Knzo to
pecoms reunited Swith & former lave,
Latra, despite the fact that she ls mar-
ried. Her husband is the ehisf inguisitor
and terrible vengeance for Laura's faithe«
leasness Js a foregone oconclusion. Gilo-
conde saves Enso's lfe by promising
Parnaba that ahe will marry him, apd
she also saves Laura from death by subs
stituting & narcotic for the polaon the
anlef lgnuisitor had provided for her.
The last act reveals (loconda bestowing
har sorvowful blexsing on the lovers and
stnbbing herself just sa Barnaba comes
to clalm his reward.

The Canadian Natlopal Opera company
proclialms that it hus discovered to the
world a baritone whe will not only invite
comparison with Titta Ruffe, woclalmed
an the world's greslest Interpreter of the
dAramatic roloa of thal range of volee,
hut whoss appearances in princlpal clties
of the U'nited States & a member of the
Nutionnl Opera Company of Canads wil)
have the effect of removing Rulle fram

Tdnmt

the padestul which he has exclugively
petypled In that countyy. He Is Jose Res
gura-Talllen, & Bpanlard, He sang the

role of Barnaba o the Inaugural offors
ing. "La Cloconda.” and is ssid o have
fairly taken away Lhe bresth of the first,

nighiters with & diaplay of & volie as
laviah iy volume ss It waas ravishlieg ‘n
quality, acting the rale with o balancing
| of drumat!c values that was no less 1os
markahle than his singing of L. Omala
| WHE have opportunity Lo pass judrmant

on this neweamer in the musieal affairs
of 1he nation when the Canadian erganis
ralion opene lis season of twe perform-

here
L)

ances at the Auditorium on Febe
rumry on whith ocearion Senor See
gura-Tulllen will sppear ss Barnaba in
YL Gloconda, '

The nowa that Cervills Me.h. will
sing here amain hns been the subject of
mich favoarably comment. When khe sang
In Omaha twe yeurs ago The Pee made
the following comment upon her work:
“The wsinging of Mme. Oerville-Reache
wns more than just singing. 1t was the
oulpotiring of a sl bent on Its highest
expreasion And those who wenl, &l=
irncted by the fame of the singer. heard
sich & convert s has not been hearll In
Omahi, In a long, long time, Tt wWas
one of the “blegest” evenis. musically
speaking, that has ever taken place hers,
for Mme. Gerville-Renche I8 not only the
possessor of a marvelous volea, but haa
the skill to direct, and the taste to ex-
hibt, o the most amirable advaniage,

“Samson and Delllah™ was repoated In
Monirenl owing (o the numarous re-
quowts recoived by the management. The
Montreal Btar speaks thus highly of the
performunce. !

A herale tepor volce 'hlt;h in
power and physieal sttractiveness the
more It le used, a creatlve gift which

visunliwes the conception of a oharacter
by the subtlest devicea and the Intul-
tive mualc!nnlhir of the sincers alnger,
made the repetition of “Samson ot
Hin" at the opern lawt mi@ght a red-let-
tor event, Leo Hleguk was the !unirn
Aand Mme, Gerville-Renche the Dallla
The theater was well filled and the en
thunipsm tremendous—that infactious de-
bt which 1n glven vent In shoute
|.al{m are tired by much smiting te-
Euther.

Mme. Oerville-Reache's Dulila has been
written about before. Mar volow, of the
oolor of the pirlen ahe Wore in
hatr, wan lmxmns “l.ln with the jud
oune hushandry, e fine, disgulsed
sagacity of the veritabie artist] her act-
ine, the achlevemont of the proficiogt
mistress of wtpge coraft. ngenil
Wil gnrﬂeulurly notieed 'h the taxine
second net, when Mme, Gerville-Reacho
coversd up the effort of her sustained
declamatory singing with suoch eare and
forethonght that none but those ponsen-
elng some knowledge of vocallam could
have dotected the diftieul of the
scone, And docla.mlirn from Mme. Ger-
vtll.n-anu-h'r moanm ulllan.ll the time,
she In fmr tians ?fh.w“ }nz' Imaﬂm
errar of foreing oyl m
sound for the sake of o fleeting emphasis,

ime. Otiilie Motager, sontralto of the
Hamburg Opera, will arrive In Ameriea
on Feliruary 2 to open her first tour of
this country, Hhe will be heard twice
with the New York Philhurmonio orches-
tra and ones with tha New York Oratorie
soclety, when Louls Kosmmenich will
conduct Beethoven's “‘Mwsn Solomnis.'
Mme. Matsger will be the featured artist
at the next number of Miss Hopper's
subsoription conosrts at the HBrandels
theater on Monday afterncon, February
8 at 4 o'clock. Mme. Metager ssoured
hior loave of ahesnce (tWo Wonths) from
the Hamburg Operm under mueh A4iff-
culty, and the case (& made notable
through tha fact that she pays a heavy

B TR Doatmasilashn Riatad of | A0 o, W0 PHAVRIEH SRARSE Seiv. Ateor:
lsé & singer’a pronounc §
ll:lanlt\l l'a his muasioal .1;:.! we IRy, lean tour, "

A program of the lecture to he given
by Mme. Marie von Unschuld at Crelgh-
ton uplversity, Wednesday aftornoon at
4 p.m, In at hand. Mme von Unschuld,
In = short introduction, will speak of the
development of modern tedhnle in ocon-
nection with the constant improvemenis
of the art of plann Instruction. There
will ba forty-one tables displayed in
tematic order for the attainment of
surs brilllant plane
planist of our day.
the subjecta of each
though there was no.
which sha does not dlscuss.
will ba Hiustrated by moving

will also play
“Hungarian Rhapsodie No. 11" and st
the close

ordera and medals from crowned
and musio academies in Burope and has
sttalped many sucoosses in Amerioa - a8
well.

Mme. von Unschuld will also appear in
connection with the Crelghton Gles club
concert in the evening of the same day.
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PRATTLE OF THE KIDDIES
Bister (to  little  brother)—Where's
mother, Willle?

Willle—Gone to & double-header,

Blster—What?

Willle—Gone to & double-headar, T toll
you. Bhe's at Mre. Jimwon's tange-bridge
thingmalig and says for you to get up
supper for us

Bmall Carl-The man that mades this
geography must have been color blind.

Teacher—Why do you think so.

Bmall Carl=Cause he's got Greealand
colored yellow.

“Now Eisie," sald the teacher tp &
small pupll, “can you tell me what mem-
ory Ity

“Yeu, ma‘am,'” replled Hlate. “Msmnory
in the thing peopls usa when they want
tn forget what they don't want to remoms
ber."”

“Why do you insist upon having the
biggest plece of ple. Harey 7" anked tho
mother of a emall boy. “lan't your alder
brather entitied to 1t

“No. he tsn't," replied the little fellow,
“Ha was eating ple two years before I
wins born ™

Little Joe—Papa says you are & self-
made man. Are you'?

Homely Caller—~Yes, my bhoy, and I'm
proud of it,

Litta Joe~Butl why didn't you plok «ut
A fashlonable pattern?

Small Edgar wus looking out at the
falling snowfinkes and. turning te his
futher, sald: "Papu, I can remember the
year when we dldn't have any snow ™

“"When was that, Edgur®™ asked his
fiuther

“Why, last summer,” was the reply.

A Matier of Enviresment,

i an student was
Ilzln n‘.l::.t‘hl::r? .!oﬂ “mw
tirmty. nﬁ. :

oul, ha

hin Interest
Mushed, his arms
ey \m;ﬁ':yo: s, GameT he asked
(4

of the man st his g

*Hure the - "What would
““i call h¥ oy cie i

“in my ‘ialﬁ wald
fr Twe :
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